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you for this time, bat something is the matter ; this
apparition threatens you strangely; I fancy you'll
hear of it again.

But is it gone now ? says Thomas.

Stand still, says George, a little, I think 'tis a
going.

So George and he stand still a little : Ay, there,
says George, it goes off that way (pointing north)
and now 'tis gone up in the air, says George, come,
now we'll go on. So away they went to the town,
and George tells him he must take his leave of him,
and run home as hard as he can drive.

Dear George, says Thomas, don't leave me ; why,
I could not go back in the dark if you would give
me a thousand pounds.

I can't possibly stay, says George; if you are so
frighted, you had best lie there all night, and come
home in the morning.

I dare not do that neither, says Thomas, my
master will be so angry, 'tis as much as my place is
worth.

Why then you must get somebody to come with
you at the town, says George, for indeed I can't
stay now. So away conies George and leaves him,
and sets up a run, as if he was bound to be back
again with the utmost expedition.

When George had got away and was out of sight,
he altered himself, as he knew very well how to do
by his skill in postures and tumbling, which, as be-
fore, was a part of his trade; and having a linen
habit in his great pocket, dresses himself up in the
habit of a ghost or an apparition, not in a shroud
like a dead body, but all in white, down to the feet,
and a woman's headdress upon his head ; and in
this posture he places himself where he knew Tho-
mas would come. But before this, covering his
habit with his great coat, he placed himself at the
village in sight of the door where Thomas went in,